4o                            OLIVIA
Colombo was rather nice, warm and green an moist; but I failed to detect the spicy breeze blowing soft o'er Ceylon's isle, that the hymn led m to expect. The shops are good and full of interestin things, like small ivory elephants, silver ornament' bangles, kimonos, and moonstones. We bough various things, and as we staggered with our pui chases into the cabin, which now resembles nothui; so much as an overcrowded pawnshop, Mrs Murray remarked (we are on speaking terms again) " I suppose you thought the cabin looked rathe empty that you bought so much rubbish to fil it up."
We were dumb under the deserved rebuke. We hac bought her a fan as a peace-offering, rather a pretb one too, but she thanked us with no enthusiasm.
In Colombo we got rickshaws and drove out tc the Galle Face Hotel, a beautiful place with th< surf thundering on the beach outside. If I were rid: I would always ride in a rickshaw. It is a delightful way of getting about, and as we were trottec along a fine broad road, small brown boys rar alongside and pelted us with big waxy, sweet-smelling blossoms. We did enjoy it so. At the Galle Pace, in a cool and lofty dining-hall, we hac an excellent and varied breakfast, and 3ie rea]